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at, 13 entered the office
ALAQt & Company in Stone

street, Xw York, one day In
V9I He 'had a letter of Introduction
to the head or the bouse rrom his
father, a merchant of Wilmington.NO,Mr Hooper read the letter, assured
the bo be was happy to meet the son
or a man with whom he had done busi-
ness so many years, and then Inquired
when the boy had arrived, how he had
traveled and how long he was to be In
the citi

The boy told lira he had come by
Its Re coach.

"Not alone'" exclaimed Mr.-- Hooper,
"Alone replied the lad
--Extraordinary" said Mr. Hooper.

I nc-ie- heard of such a. thine he-fo-

The boy looked at Mr. Hooper with
m id surprise.

Father means that I shall be self-relia- nt

' he explained.
Mr Hooper was not content until

he got all the details of the boy's Jonr-ne- v
an unusual one for a child of his

age to make unattended In those days.
The lad had stopped at Baltimore for
a few days and at Philadelphia for a
week, taking advantage of the oppor-
tunity to visit every place of historical
interest or Importance in those cities.
H s mission to Xeir York was to at-
tend school in Flatbush. on Long-Island-

,

in that erfeatldnal establish-
ment out of which has grown the
Erasmus hail of today

"You must make ray house your
home said Mr. Hooper 'It's a long
distance from here to Flatbush. but
we can arrante to have a horse for

our use on the Brooklyn side of the
"river

The bov shook his head. He ex-

pressed his appreciation of Mr Hoop-
er s kindness, but would not impose on
that gentleman's. good nature. A com-
promise was made by which the
vcangster was to spend Sundays and
holidajs with the Hoopers.

The North Carolina boy spent that
night as the guest 0f the Hoopers, and
when he left the next morning- to find
h! own way to- Flatbush.- - Mr Hooper
declared to his wife that be never had
seen so strange a lad before.

'He has the air and confidence of a
grown man ' he said. "and. besides
that he has a Rood business bead. His
father is the richest man in Wilming-
ton and has made a. companion of this,
his onlv child, since the boy was able
to todcle."--Poor laddie." sighed Mrs. Hooper,
"e has had no childhood. His mother
died when he was born and the father.
In bis affection, has cheated him out
of the nreclous heritage of youth
companionship with, those of his own
age- -

The bov was Johnston Blakely
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Your Way To Beauty
Not Turkey-Trottin- g, But "Using the Saddle Quick and "Wonderful

"Way to Bounding Health
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By MAliD MILLER.
where we could find any

IWONDBR about horseback rid-

ing than we could frem a regular,
genuine cowgirl, who Hves in the sad-
dle from morning till night, and de-

clares that U Is the only thing in the
world that a girl can depend on for ab-
solute betuty.

"Because, you see, you get such posi-- t
re results " said our Ideal cowgirl,

shoking- her golden hair out of her
e and smiling at me just though
cha never did anvthlntr more exciting
In the world than Just plain embrold- - J

Never did the Flatbush school have a
more serious minded youth enter its
halls. He had no desire for the sports
and games of the other pupils, but ap-
plied himself earnestly hi8 studies.
His mind was well developed and he
soon led in every branch of study.

An Playmate.
At first he seemed to accept the

week-en- d isit to the home of the
Hoopers in Manhattan as a matter of
duty, but after a time he began to look
forward to it with a fair bit of in-
terest. The Hoors had a daughter,
Jane, an mmx of ten. who
first shocked and then amused the boy
by his staid set manner, but
who got furiously angry if anyone else
said a word against him. Life to her
was all Joy and laughter She pes-
tered Johnston until, in sheer despair,
he took a passu e part in games with
her Jt was sillj, but there was no
escape. Once started, he had to sur-
render to her demands more and mare.

He bore this calmly for
nearly a year a sear that added two

as a
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es as
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or three Inches to bis height and In
which his figure became well knit and
graceful. Then gradually the games
became less Irksome to him and, occa-
sionally, he entered into them with
something approaching Interest

The boys at the Flatbush school be-
gan to observ e a change in "Old John."
as they called him He did not chill
the ardor of roistering pupils with a
frown as he had been known to do
earlier In his attendance at the school,
and once, when a lot of pupils got In
disgrace through a skylarking affair
which was carried beyond reasonable
limits, he astonished the offenders and
the master of the school by pleading
for clemency for them so vigorously
and so logically that both the offen-
ders and their judge were amazed.
The master could not help smiling
when --Old John" argued that "folly
was a concommltant of south from
which there was no escape."

Perhaps Johnston Blakely was think-
ing more at that moment of the imp-
ish Jane Hooper's pranks than of the
escapades of the bojs threatened withexpulsion.

The second year at Flatbush had
more of happiness for Johnston Blakely
than he had known up to that time.
The week ends and vacations were thegreat events to look forward to. He
accepted the rumpling of his hair and
the tweakings of his ears with such
complacency that Jane had a suspicion
that he rather enjoyed those atten-
tions

Mrs. Hooper, whose motherly heart
had gone out to the boy. looked on
with approval. She told her husband.
In the privacy of her boudoir, that
"John was beginning to know a little
of boyhood." i

But it was not to be for long To

Miss Jane Fuller.
ery. While In reality she Is Miss Jane

.Fuller, of the 1Q1 Ranch Show, up at
MaBlon Square garden, who Hves for
hours at a time on the back of her
perky little horse, and who wouldn t
change her mode of living for anything
In the world, "not een to live in New
York and parade up and down Fifth
avenue In the latest style."

"Of course, what horseback riding
accomplishes faster than anything else
ever could, is development That's what
I meant when I said positive results
You can just look at jourself from
day to dav and watch the wonders
grow, and there s so much satisfaction

EL PASO HEUALD

arnou Loves of Famous Americans
By
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ward the end of the second year at
Flatbush word came from Wilmington
that Johnston Blakely's father had
died suddenly. The boy Had to go
home at once He was the onlj child
and his father's business and fortune
were left to him

Boy and Girl Letters.
It seemed strange to Johnston Blake-

ly when he left New lork that, much
as be sorrowed over the deatff of his
father, his grief was deeper over his
separation from the Hoopers. He could
not understand why be cried when
Mrs. Hooper took him In her arms and
kissed him and called him. her boy. or
why he dwelt with such fondness on
Janes passionate weeping at the Idea
of separation from him He was sot
to know for many months how much
that good family had come into his
heart.

At Wilmington he hadiHttle to do
but approve what the lawyers outlined
about the carrying on of his father's
business and the management of his
propertj Those things settled, he
entered the Lniversity of North Caro-
lina. It was a sad change from the
happy surroundings of Flatbush and
New "York, but he had schooled him-
self too well In repressing his feelings
to show how much he missed his
northern friends.

From Jane he got letters regularly.
Nothing was too unimportant for her
to report In one letter telling of the
death of the cat she adored, the pages
were spotted with her tears, and he.
who had abominated the cat, felt sor-
row because of the feline's passing
She told him of the new dresses, of
her parties, of her quarrels, of her mis-
behavior now and then, and he In
turn, wrote long letters to her telling
her much of his life in the university
and occasionally, manlike, scolding
her for something she had done or
had failed to do.

The calm of bis life in the univers-ity and his plans for the future were
broken suddenly by news of the burn-
ing of the buildings in Wilmington
which represented most of his fortune.
There had been a great fire in thecity and most of the structures in the
business section had been wiped out
There was no Insurance.

Mr Hooper, when he heard of the
disaster, offered a place In his office
to young Blakely Wilmington friends
also offered to provide all the money
he required to finish his education,
but he declined these proffers, left
the university and went into the navy
as a midshipman.

In the ten rears that followed the
Hoopers heard little of Johnston Blake-
ly. Occasionallv, there came a letter
from a far distant part of the world.
There was some vKid stories sent by
him from the Mediterranean, where he
served under Preble and the heroic

In a thing like that
"There are three distinct ways of de-

velopment that I have noticed about
horseback riding for an exercise. The
first Is the development of the chest
mniCRlfM, jtnri i first and ttT- -
most by what we call the pickup move- - I
menu loai is, tne swinging- - aown
from the saddle to pick up something
from the ground. This may seem very
murh like a trick movement to those
who are unused to riding and who see
it done for the first time, but anyone
who is at all accustomed to riding will
find it a very easy thing to accom-
plish If vou have never ridden be-

fore of course it would be foolish to
try anything like this until you have
mastered the rudiments of the game.
Any good sportsman will realize this
fact without being told.

"The next two forms of development
come right m the early stages of learn-
ing and depend entirely upon the way
a person learns to ride. If you want a
pretty foot with a beautifully arched
instep, learn to ride from the stirrups.
Use your reins merely as an adjunct,
and make the balance of the exercise
rest upon the feet You have no idea
bow wonderfully this exercise devel
ops tne teet

"Then there U the balance riding.
the feet resting lightly in the stirrups,
the knees tightly clinched against the
horse, and the strictest attention paid

-- to the reins. Oftentimes the rider
jpays so lltle attention to the stir- -
.'rups that he does not use them at all.
and In this case tho muscles of the
arms are brought into play, and the
arms are beautifully developed through
rein riding

Of course, I am taking for granted

the fact that all girls who wish to
benefit greatly by riding will ride
astride Side saddle riding does really
very little toward development of any
kind, and often brings harm in itswake The movement thatcomes from horseback riding brings
almost every muscle In the body intoplay at some time. And, of course
the wonderful advantage of being Inthe open air where deep breathing willhave just the best effect possible Is averj potent factor in bringing aboutthe results that horseback riding isalways gure to Sicoaijjltsh."

Robert Stephens- -

Decatur in the war against the Bar-ba- ry

pirates Slowly and steadily he
was working his way upward.

Few men had better schooling In the
navy than Johnston Blakel Under
Rodgers, Dale. Decatur and Preble he
cruised and saw action There were
few more distinguished officers and
there were few better practical in-
structors. Blakely. naturally studious,
earnest and thorough, absorbed the
beat that all bad to give out

When the war of 1812 came on he
did not get command of a ship until he
almost had lost hope of having the
chance that ait born leaders crave.
Whet), at last, he was assigned to the
Enterprise, he had high hope, but III
luck seemed to be his portion He
searched tne seas xor tne enemy, bnt
did not come across a British ship.
sixteen uaia mier ne jeic tne junter-pric- e

in obedience to orders to proceed
to Maine and hurry won: on the build-
ing of a new ship which he was to
command, the Enterprise under the
command of captain Burrows, met the
Boxer and fought and captured thatessel after an engagement that madeBurrows a national hero.

Blakely Meets Jane Again.
It was while Blakely was depressedoer what seemed his ill fortune thata letter came to him from JaneHooper. He had not heard from her inyears. She was visiting In Boston,

she told him. and had heard much of
htm and of the vessel he was build-
ing. She was proud of the rank he
had attained and the honor in which
he was held, and she would praj for
his success and his safety in the voy
age upon wnicn ne was soon to em-
bark.

The letter revived all the memories
of the little of youth which Blakelj
had known and he had a great long-
ing to meet once more the little girl
who had done so much to bring sun-
shine into his life .The equipment for
his ship was coming from Boston and
there had been an anno ins. delay.
By going to Boston he could hurry It
forward and see once more the Jane
of his boyhood.

It was a different Jane he met than
the one he held in memory. The gay
minx of twelve had changed to a
petite, rather demure, but very grace-
ful and charming woman. And the
Johnston Blakely Jane Hooper saw
was nothing like the Johnston Blake-
ly the boy. except for the deep black
of the eyes. Blakely's hair was now
snow white He had gone gray at 2$
and was white haired before he was
it. She thought he was the most
distinguished looking man she ever
met No doubt he was. Wherever he
went people stopped to look at him
He was light of foot and rather slen-
derly built but unusually powerful.
His features were handsome and his
eyes extraordinarily brilliant No one
could do more with a crew He was
kindly and yet a fine disciplinarian
Sailors had not only respect, but affec-
tion, for him They called him, as he
had been called at school, "Old John."

The captain and Jane Hooper had
much to talk about He had to tell
all that had happened since the day
he had heard of bis father's death
and bad hurried away to the south.
He tried to gloss over the stories of
tnrat nri ua flplir hut Jin, shnirMl

'a little of the temper of Jane of ten
or twelve, ana ne was oraerea to ten
the details and he obeyed She grieved
over his disappointment in respectof
the Enterprise, but she was sure, oh
so sure, he was going to become a
great hero and make his name and
the name or the n asp memorable, and
was so enthusiastic generally that the
color came to Blakelv's cheeks" He told her much of the building of
the Wasp and of the men he was train-
ing to handle the ship. There never
was a better vessel of her inches built
he believed, and he wished she could
see it She wished It too.

Pay after day during that Boston
visit the captain was a caller upon
Jane Hooper Each day she seemed
more winsome, charming and lovable
to him. He wondered why she never
had wedded, she who might have
chosen where she wished

When he went' back to Maine It was
with a party of her friends who, like
her. were eager to see the Wasp.

It was a joy to Blakely to take
Jane Hooper all over the ship and
show everything and explain every-
thing to her When he showed her
the cabin that was to be his, she asked
that he leave her for a few minutes.

The few minutes were long ones or
seemed so to him When he went to
seek her there was a redness about
the eyes that suggester tears and ha
asked If she had been weeping She
told him she wished to be alone to sav
the prayer she had spoken of in Bos-
ton.

V Sailor's Woolnjr.
Sailors. b nature of their calling,

have to make short work of court-
ship When Jane Hooper stepped
from the deck of the Wasp she had

to be the wife of Johnstongromieed He went back with her to
Boston, pleading, urging, insisting on
an immediate marriage. And he had
his wa.

Within a month of their marriage
the Wasp had to go away to sea.
Never was there a better manned v es-

sel or better commanded one in the
Imerlcan navj That opinion has been
given b Fenimore Cooper, It has
been given, too, by Theodore Roose-
velt. In his History of the Navy. Of
the crew of 173 all knew the sea. All
were New Englanders. Most of them
had smelled powder in encounters with
privateers, pirates. Spaniards, French,
English or Malays.

News traveled slowly enough In that
first quarter of the nineteenth century
under the beet of conditions, but
traveled still more slowly In the war
period More than four months had
elapsed after the departure of the
Wasp before the first news came of
her Then it was a tale that thrilled
the nation It was that, in Betting
away from Maine, captain Blakely had
cleverly eluded an English fleet and
then had scooted across the Atlantic,
taking up a cruising position near tne
western entrance to the British chan-
nel. On Julv 28 he had encountered
the British brig sloop Reindeer, of
which William Manners of the ducat
house of Rutland, was commander.
The Reindeer was equipped with shitt-
ing 13-l- b carronade. while the guns of
the Wasp were statlonar The shift-
ing guns gave the Reindeer the advan-
tage of nine minutes of firing before
the Wasp could get in proper position
to return a shot

So well trained were the crew of the
Wasp that this attack was receive,
without a sign of dismay Men fell
and others came forward to replace
them. The minutes dragged slowlj.
each one bringing death and destruc-
tion, while tho Wasp was being
brought around At last she was in
place and then she opened fire In
nineteen minutes of such accurate fire
as British ship never had been exposed
t6 before, the Reindeer was cut to

was killed or
&eC4vere!y'ew$unded that he had been
taken below The ship was surrendered
hv the captain's clerk.

That fight stamped Johnston Blakely
as the best single ship commander of
the warof 1812 and so he is ranked by
historians todaj

From L'Onent Blakely's bride got a.

letter telling her of the contest it
told her. that he bad taken the
Wasp there for repairs which he was

1.1 .!. ait Kneed, as ne was
eager for more action. I

On August 27 he was out again. .

w .thin three days he haa capiureu iwu
whole British mer-- rtheand na

in" marine alarmed Then he . nt
&ui ioia con oy protected by a . i- -

line of battleships a very valuable
transport loaded with war material.
The same day he attacked the British
sloop of war Avon and after a furious
fight captured her A second British
warship came up and Blakely again
cleared for action. This second British
ship was willing to oblige, but had to
go to the rescue of the people of the
Avon, which was sinking.

A British fleet of overwhelming
force approached hile Blakely was
awaiting an end to the rescue of the
people of the Avon and he had topsail
away.

V 31ytery of the Sea.
The Wasp then steered to the south-

west, captured more prizes, and afterdoing more damage to Knglish com-
merce and English warships than per-
haps ever was done by one ship before.Blakely. whose force was depleted by
the putting of prize' crews on vessels

Johnston

It was a joy to Blakely to take Jane

Unselfishness Is Golden
6ervlce Counts For Manhood. While

Anrestry, Inherited Wealth and
Station In Life Mean o thing.

-- By Hdion C. Peters -

of the prevalence of
BECAUSE in the world many Pesta-lozxe- e,

with cynical sneer, pass the
judgment "I learned that no man In
God's wide earth is either willing or
able to help any other man."

It is true in a large measure of allof us we draw the line around us and
like the tortoise settle there, draw our
heads into our houses and let the world
take care of itself, describing our feel-
ing with Sheridan
"I ne'er could any lustre see.

In eyes that would not look on me,
I ne er saw nectar on a lip

But where my own did hope to sip."
Not ancestry or inherited wealth, or

station in life, but service crowns us
with the royalty of manhood eerv ice
Is the musk that perfumes spirituality.

Service is the Geyser of the soul,melting the ice and the snow of thefrozen regions, wherever its warmsprings well up. there glows a southernclimate. Much of the world's good isdone at arm s length, through a cfaecs
ia a charity organisation.

People One World Much.
.Tthe or,d yrants men ana womenwilling to make some return for thespace thei occupj on this planet Yon-

der locomotive on the track Is a perfectpiece of machinery she's a Beauty, butshe wa not bought for that she wasmade for service.
.' iLJhe ?Lect can Inetrate the

suPremely selfish man.2TTT,,. ou in the face,
vanlBhe rom his office,

mechanism Is in its
h!CTff tm hl? '" office he sendsdo the work by proxvIn business life when the traasae-H0- ?f flr9t iraPortanee thesent, or letter writtenconfidential clerk dispatched th"nJn
Krrle.'Si b5l ,n ornSSS
hSck thf '""en too often hold
pMese! Mt raoral Mrvice tnat thy
ofGob'lh.,ho,ns c,Dllot n" the measurewe owe to
Ps'a newhJdtohwnf?rt?n" '5tT moral oree. thecouraleV.., thS.tonh! ot ncwthese cannot bepassed to them In a check!

ixra i".? J"0' Man.Snaftabury was wont to
??P?htace,at 'night aid went dowS
hU sweefn,,8 0,fHLon10,, nd diffused

? 2?". tJ,rou.?h ,h Personal
formed .S d""kard who had

how ,his ri formation

""Mers in a frien iH ,ort of a andsaw Jack, j ou w ill 1 e a man j etLove electrified Ins som The world t"Speoaltous lues mut be huntedout The renll desii poor willperish in silence 1 ecpie who paradetheir necessity are seldom as deservingas those who conceal It
hat this world wants It o ingsouls, and not ihint tarried on underthe dc ectue si stem.

captured, started to return home.
with hisThe country was ringing

praise thte time Congress voted a
swort to him and the nathm "."
North Carolina also veted a swerd to
him and prepared a great reception in

Weeksrpassd and the Wasp was not
from. More weeks passed and

fhen the Swedishcame a report that
brig Adonis had spoken the Wasp on
October 9. 1814. in lat 18 degrees, 3

N. long 30 degrees. 10 west
The New Year came, and with it

peace, but not the Wasp. Never from
that October day when spoken by the
Adonis was the Wasp heard from. Her
fate Is one of the mysteries of the sea,
like the fate of the Marie Celeste.

When America came to regard tne
Wasp as losU there was a general
mourning and then inquiry was made
as to Blakely's wife. The news that

Blacker and Jane Hooper

Hooper all over the ahip and show ertry

Turkey Soldiers Must
Use Knife and Fort
Hereafter When Ealing

Constantinople, Turkey. May IS. Not
since Its supposedly invincible battal-
ions were rolled back by the Bulgarian
advance at Lute Burgas has teTrk-is-h

army experienced a greater shock
than the order Issued by the now sec-
retary of war. Envers Bey. that hero-aft- er

all Turkish soldiers must est with
a knife and fork.

The enlisted men are sot only
alarmed at the prospect of haadHag thestrange implements, bnf are hurt bythe intimation that faithful hands,which have always served the primarypurpose of conveying food to theirmouths, should be deemed no longer fitfor that useful service. The Turkishprivate Is not proving an apt pupil.
when his superiors are absent hasquats upon the floor and devours his
food in the 'ood. old fashioned way,
but at the approach of an officer he
scrambles to a seat at the table andfalls to wielding his new weapons lrttkall the skill he can command.The civilizing proces is not to stop
with teaching the Turkish soldiers ta-
ble manners. The edict has gone forththat he must learn to read and write.

Norwegian Crown Prince
Aspires To Championship

Chrlstlanla. Norway. 3fay IS. The
little crown prince Olay. like every
Norwegian boy. Is striving to become
the champion ski jumper ot the world.
He was given his first skis at the age
of three years and during the past win-
ter, at the age of 11. he has neon jump-
ing from is to SO feet He is as cleveras any ooy or his age at the sport andis so enthusiastic about it that he at-
tends all the big contests.

When king Haakon and queen Maudcame to Norway in 1905. they knewnothing about winter sports, but be-
fore their first winter was over theroyal pair became fascinated with ski-
ing and. under the tutelage of CastRoll, the kings aid. who la one of the
most expert ski runners in Norway, they
became so proficient that they could
compete with sny native born of theirage.

They found particular pleasure re-
cently in entertaining the prince of
Wales, their nephew who tried skiing
for the first time The prince took to
tho Norwegian sports so readlb that
"lurlnir the last da of his visit he
madt i trip to the high mountains and
rli ie v a ft at thit is not considered

tiKht twn iv exp, nnced mountain
r'tmb r. When t 1, ft for hom- - heenf,p' tl in! n f coming bsi.k
n i.r wit t ' 11.

The ordinir cost of fl Wart d in
Th Fl Ileral 1 is " cent- - It
re ich s - i ract if aJoul & 'w

readers each isue

this inquiry brought touched the na
tion's sympathy. A child, a girl, u ibeen born to the widow of the gre..:
captain.

Congress seat a committee to lay r
the baby's crib the sword It had voitito the father who was dead.

North Carolina sent Hs governor tv9
president of its senate and the speal r
of its house of representatives to de-
liver the sword Its legislature had
awarded.

And then North Carolina. In one n'those bursts of sentiment that glor
the annals of the republic, decreed tha
the daughter of Johnston Blake!
should be a ward of the state. e
lived and died a ward of the ata e
which claimed her father as among s

most Illustrious sons. And with herended the line of the Blakelis Cop-
yright 114. by the Wheeler Syndicate.
Inc.

1

thine and explain everythlns to her.

Advice To the Lovelorn
By Beatrice Fairfax.

ORANGE BLOSSOMS.
Dear Sfisa Fairfax.

I ant going to bo married in Jui a
and I am going to have an eiemnj
wedding. Which Is the proper hea-
ddressorange blossoms or pearls" M

sister wore orange blossoms and I
prefer tho pearls, bat my mother pre-
fers the orange blossoms Bride

There will be many other occasions
when you may wear pe&rts. but this -
the only occasion that permits o
orange blossoms, Therefore, wear
orange blossoms.

A CIIAPBROY IS TINNBCBSS-VR-

Dear Miss Fairfax.
I am 17 and frequently attend tne

theater with, a young man one jear
older than I. People lately have been.
passing remarks aboat ay going wrn-on- t

a chaperon, although no one e se
has one. A. K- - W

la this country a chaperon on such an
occasion is unnecessary Perhaps ti- - r
criticism originates In his unde-i- r iV.l-it- y

as an escort. Are you sure he a a
decent, manly man? Otherwise e. ja chaperon would ztot make it proper lu
go with him.

TRY TO BE I.BSS SILLY.
Dear Miss Fairfax.

I am a girl of It. bat very yours ' r
my age, and I am deeply in love with
a boy of II. bnt he M old for his are.
Hem much older than L His mo he-h- as

seat him away to school and ImJ
htm very mack. What shall I do"

Heartbrop"1
Jf you. a gdrl of 19. want some r

Iots, dont loos: to the cradle for i

A boy of 1 is entireb t j
yoaag, and I am surprised at you.

I HOPE OT.
Dear Miss Fairfax

I am 25 years old, and deeply in 1 e
with a girl of IS. 1 take her out a. .t
twice every week. Now. what I w.. 1

lk to know is 'f she likes me i -
Do yon think she would have accej, -i

kmy oompany it sue uiu n uv n"-

I noao no girl would accept such
ular ami devoted attentions from a mn
for whom she hasn t a deep regard

site likes ou some. Mak i
-- otos" more by increased deou.

W UT Ff E l BARS.
Dear Miss Fairfax

I am a young man. age IT. and an i
love with a girl on.. ear mj :

She loves me and line her M j, r
ents object to o l 1B ongiKeil 1
minii of i pare t, objection is -
cause she has n r is What woul

ou advise me t I am h irti r -
ken" H w

yev are a mere cniia tun
dream of taking tho responsinil
nirnsire without the hilp ana u

J of jour parents.
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